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Again Fernando and Isabel prepared an expedition
to jttack Malaga. It was led by the Grand Master of
Santiago, Don Alfonso de Cardenas, and victory was
thought so certain that numerous merchants followed
the army to seize or purchase the huge plunder that
was expected in jewels, and the rich silks woven at
Malaga. The way lay through the hills of Axarquia,
thickly set with farms and villages, which the army
harried as it marched, and on the third day arrived
before the walls of Malaga.

But the light of the burning villages had served as
beacons to warn the old king and his brother. They
had sent forth a party, who, taking another road, occu-
pied the passes, and El Zagal, together with a gallant
warrior named Reduan, sallied out and gave battle to
the Castilians before they had time to encamp. Their
ranks were broken, and, when they tried to fly, they
found their retreat cut off. The mountains they had
ravaged bristled with avengers. Eight hundred
perished in the field, sixteen hundred were made
prisoners, and of the others many died an inglorious
death by the hands of the enraged mountaineers, while
only a few struggled home to tell the tale of disaster.

So high was the courage, so great the resources, of the
Moors, that their fall was chiefly owing to their want
of union. Boabdil, jealous of his father's success,
resolved to eclipse it by a still greater victory; and
with the able old captain, Ali Atar, whose daughter
he had married, set forth for an attack on the city of
Lucena, a rich but not well-fortified place.

No good auguries followed him. His title of " The
Unlucky" was whispered as he mounted his horse, his
lance-point was broken against the top of the gateway,